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i chanted chaarily
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WUck rw-a- o Mi( It all day long
Whn tha triad blow th Uoasom fell;

Bat a food God taigas aver all." .
Thara wwmU a lady by Um way.
Meaning ia tha im af day:
There vara tear apea bar caeak.
Grief i bar baart taa fraat ta apeak;
Har husband died but vester-ene- m,

And left her ia Uia world fortara.
She (topped aad listened ta the child
Tbat leaked U heaven, aad sieging , amiled;
Aad aaw aat for bar awa despair,
Aaatber lady young aad fair,
Wha alaa naming, stopped ta hear
The infant's anthem ringing clear.

Far aba bat a few days before
Had leat the little babe aha bora;
Aad grief was heavy at her eeal
Aa that awaet memory e'er bar stole,
Aad shewed haw bright had beea the Past,
Tha Present drear aad overcast.

Aad as they atood beaeath the tree
Listening, soothed and placidly,
A yeath came by, whose saakea eyas
Spake of a load of miseries;
Aad ha arrested like the twaia,
Stepped to listen ta the strata.
Death bad bowed the yoathful head
Of his bride beloved, his bride aawed;
Her marriage robes were fitted on.
Her fair young face with Hashes shone.
Whea the destroyer smote her low.
And changed the lover' bliss to woe.

Aad these three listened to the song.
Silver-tone- d, and sweet, and strong,
Which that child, the livelong day.
Chanted to itself ia play:
"When the wind blows the blossoms fall.
But a good God reigns over all."
The widow's lips impulsive moved;
The mother's grief tho' unreproved.
Softened as her trembling tongue
Repeated what the infant sung;
And the sad lover, with a start.
Conned it over to his heart.
Aad though the child if child it were,

. And not a seraph sitting there-- Was

seen no more, tho sorrowing three
Went oa their way resignedly,
The song still ringing ia their ears--Was

it music of the spheres?
Wha shall tell T They did not kaow.
But in the midst of deepest woo
Tho strain recarred whea sorrow grew.
To warm them, and console them too;
-- When tho wind blows the blossoms fall.
Bat a good God reigns over all."

r of ae Mario.
Oat September morning, of 183, ,
St !saia ne, ana a Jergenuie.viiie tapped at

the little door of the Concierrerie, and han
ded a slip of paper to my wife, asking, at
the name time, if the persons whose names
were written upon it, were lodgers in the
house. My wife put on her spectacles.
and read theae names Jean, tt Lucie Le
Merle. There were no such persons
among the lodgers.

The Sexgeni-de-v'dl- e asked if there had
been such within the month past ? My
wife ,rau her eye over the little book she
keeps' for names there were none like
those upon the slip of paper which the offi-

cer had handed her. He seemed disappoin-
ted : he asked her the number of the
house, and the name of the owner ; and
pulling a small tablet from his potlet, com.
pared. I suppose, what he had written, with
the answers uiy wife had given him. He
still seemed dissatisfied, and wanted to see
my wife's book of names.

.TL C J IIine oergenwie-viii- e oia not succeed in
bis search : he ordered that any persons
won sucn names coining within the month.
should be immediately reported to the Pre-
fect of the Police, enjoin jd secrecy for
the time, and went away, leaving the slip
oi paper, and a piece ol live francs at the
Conciergerie. The last day of the month
my wife and 1 dined upon a Fricandeau
it reau, au sauce tomate, omelette au
confiture, a Strasburg pie, and drank the
health of the Sergent-de-vill- e, with a bottle
of Chabia wine. 2io lodgers of the names
on tne paper had come.

A year after, in the month of September,
when we had quite forgotten the name.
the five francs, and the dinner, and there
came up to me in the court of the Messa-gerie-s

penerales, a pale, thin man, leading
a little-- girl of ten years, and asked me to
take r2 portmanteau to number 26 Rue
St. Thomas du Louvre.

Trrs rolontiers, Monsieur, said I,
since it is my home.
My wife showed him th? very rooms

Monsieur occupies at present. He' glanced
over the little courts upon which the win, .11 1 - inow tooic, neeinea satisfied witn appearan
ces, and took the chambers. He handed
my wife a card, on which was written
Jean Le Merle etJille.

As I said, we had quite forgotten the
Sergent-de-vill- e, and the incident of the
last September. 'Still it occurred to us,
mat mere was someuung arxMit the name,
which the new lodger had given, not un
familiar. So one evening, wc rummaged
the book, to see if we had liad no such lod
gr before. We could find none like it
but just as we were shutting the hook, and

1 1, awere wonoering wnat mate tlie mine so
familiar, a slip of paper f 11 out from be-

tween the leaves, on which was written
r w w i- -jtan juvrie, sje Merie. un the in.

stant. we remembered all about the Senrem- -

de-vil-
le and the five francs, and the dinner
Here was one of the persons whom we

were to have reported ; but the time had
gone by, a full twelvemonth. Besides, it
seemed to us that the poor man had suffered
enough

a
ol disquietude already;...so we deter--

mined to send in the name as be had writ,
ten it, with those of the other lodgers, as
it is our usual way, without any mention of
the occurrence of the jear before. The
police, we thought, could not expect that
five francs should make us, who see so many
names, remember a single one, from one
year's end to the other. Nor did we dare
say anything about the slip of paper to our
new lodger ; in fact, we burnt it the same
evening, and kept the matter wholly be
tween ourselves.

a ne uiue gin wno came with the new
lodger was beautiful. She had long, black,
glossy hair, that hung in curls over her
neck, and an eye jet black, but with a
strange look of sadness in it, for one so
young. We saw little of her, however.
Of a morning, they would go out together.

the little girl clasping firmly the hand of
the pale gentleman, as if she were afraid to
lose it one moment, and they would turn
down across the crowed Place du Palais
Royal, and for two hours we would see
no more or them. By and by they would
saunter back, the gentleman would take

i r.i . . , ..
uis ney, wiiumu pawing a WOTd Wllh my
wue, ana no more wouia be seen ol them,
ontil two or three hours afternoon. In
passing by the barriers of the Tuileries at
this hour, I have sometimes seen them ait-tin- g

on a stone bench in the garden, or
strolling under the trees, end sometimes,
though very rarely,.! used to see the little

' 1 playing with the other children about
i green boxes of the orange4rees. - She

was always dressed richly arid prettily ; and
my wife used to wonder if she could ar-

range her curls and her little gipsy bonnet
SO well, or if Monsieur himself arranged
them tor her. Often did the lodgers in the

entresol, an old man and - his wile, who
bad lived in the same room lor seven years,

sk who was the little black haired girl

in tne gipsy oounet, uuu went uippiua
every day over the Place du Carrousel,
clinging so firmly to the hand of the new

rso one ever asked alter Monsieur la
Merle : no letters ever came to Monsieur
Le Merle. Once only, a package was left
by a facteur, accessed simply "Le Merle,
Oil St Thnmns du louvre ' The next
morninr I saw a casket on the table, and
afterward, on a day when it chanced to be
open, 1 saw in it a ncn peari necKiace.
On bundaya, and ou days ol It4e, Uie girl
wore iL and it was rich enough lor a
Countess.

Sometimes, when I was waxing the floors

in the corridor. 1 heard snatches of a soft
song from these rooms, and it seemed to me,
though I do not certainly know, that it wai
in a stranze language. My wife, too, has
said, that the talk of the little girl had
stranee accent, as if, some day, she had
spoken in another tongue. Her eye, too,
was larger, and taller, and saddei, than are
the eyes of Parisian girls, and seemed to
belong to a country farther to the South.
A few books were always lying on the ta--

ble of Monsieur, but were all of thera in
French ; only once I saw upon the bureau
a beautiful little volume with gold clasps,
and a miniature of a lady in th cover,
and it was written in a language that 1 did
not know. And once, only once that 1

remember, on a Sunday, when they went
out Monsieur said to Notre-Dam- e the
little girl carried the book with the gold
claw, and wore the same day th beautifu
peat I necklace. On some days, Monsieur
would go out for a time alone ; and then
we alwav noticed that the lit Je girl,
whether from fear, or what I do rot know,

took the key out of the door ard fastened
it from within.

Meantime we heard nothing from the po
lice; everything went on quiotly; we
idiould have tiKHieht no more about Mon
sieur Le Merle than any other of our lod
geis, had it not been for the dark-haire- d

girl, who seemed to have no other friend in
the world.

One day it happened, that Monsieur had
bsen gone longer than his usual lime, and
my wife heard a gentle tap at die window of
the Ixmciergene. It was the little girl
the Attic ; she had put on her bonnet, and
come alone down the stairs; she was afraid.
she said, to stay so long alone in the great
chamber ; she wanted to go out to find
her papa. She did not know where he
was gone, but she was sure she would find
him. My wife persuaded her to put off her
bonnet, and sit with her in the Conciegerie ;

and when it grew late, and still Monsieur
Ie Merle did not come, I brought her some
dinner from a Restaurant, but sle would
scarce eat any thing for her fear.

At length, just at dusk, and while Mon-
sieur Le Merle was still away, a carriage
drove up to the door, and the footrian tap-
ped at the window-pane- , and asked if it was
2tj St. Thomas du Lourref

Oui, Monsieur.
Madame wishes to see Lucie Le Merle.
It is I said the little girl: till then

we had not known her name. My wife
led her out to the carriage. She aid two
ladies elegantly dressed were seated in it.
One of them whispered a few worcs in the
ear of Lucie. The poor child looked
wonderingly in her face a moment shook
her head, and turning round to iny wife,
said Qui est elleJe ne sais pot mot.

The lady whispered to the child again:
this time she touched a chord in die little
gill's heait. A tear or two droppxl from
her young eyes Qui etus rovi, done,
Madame, ditts moi, je rous tn prit.

The lady whispered something more in
Lucie's ear what it was, my wif.j could
not hear. Our little lodger ran up stairs,
and came down with the casket, wlich had
stood always upon the table under die mir
ror, and caught up her bonnet from the
Conciergerie, and presently was in the rar- -

riage with the ladies.
Your faiher? said my wife, doubt--

inely.
Je cois le roir said our little lodger,

and the carriage drove off, under the arch
of the Louvre toward the Quay.

r - aw t a
.wy wile and l were troubled : we sat

up till midnight hoping to see Monsi-iuran-

tlie child again. I went un to lo:k the
chamber, on this table was lying d e book
with die gold clasps ; and it seemed to me,
as I looked at it by the light of die candle,
that there was .something m tlie faoj pain
ted upon it, like that of the black-eye-

d girl
undid the clasps, and found written on

the first leaf Lucie a sa Jille, Lucie.
. ai ne iM-s- i. luornnig appeared Aionsieur

Ie Merle. His face was haggard, a if he
had not M-p- t. His first injuries were for
Lucie ; and when we had told to him
all that had happenod the day liefore, he
was made frantic. That very afternoon,
lie made me go with him, and stop by him,

1 saupon a seat up ttic i namps rwysecs, to set?
if by chance. I could detect ti e carriage, ortaa a.tlie ladies who liad taken his treasure from
lu.n. We stopped mtil it was dark, but
could nothing of either.

Tlie next morning a note was dropped
through the window by whom, iny wife
did not see, addressed simply Le Merle, and
I remembered it was in the same hand.
least so it seemed to roe, with the line on
the first leaf of the book with the gold
clasps.

Our lodger seemed startled when he read
the note, he paid us what was due for the
rooms, and I took his portmanteau in the
afternoon, and put it upon a coach in the
Place du Palais Royal. He bade me good- -

nay, slipped a piece of five francs in my
nana, ana i stiut the door ol the fiacre

That very evening, at a little past ten, as
my wife and I were enjoying a small cup
of coffee, which we had ordered in from the
Cafe du Danemarck, there was a slight tap
at our window. It was a Sergent-de-vill-

e.

He handed us a slip of paper, and asked if
tlie persons whose names were upon it. were
lodgers at the house. My wife sat by the
candle, ane put on her spectacles and
read Jean Le Merit et Jille.

Odd things come in our way every day
what with changes of lodgers and bad

characters but this was very odd. We
told the Sergent all we knew of our lodg
ers on wis noor, ana ne took me with him
to the Place du Palais Royal. We in.
quired of every cabman npon the stand, but
no one could tell us anything of Monsieur
Le Merle. One only had seen me close
the door of the coach ; but it was not now
upon the stand, nor dtd he know the num.
ber. The Sergentde-vill- e asked particu-
larly of the note of the mornine. hut I
could tell him nothing: he left me.

Aoout a month after, the Officer called
at our door, and asked me to en with him
over the Pont Neuf. On the way, he told
me that a body had been found that morn-in- g

in the Seine, and in the coat pocket
was found a note, crumoled and hlnmsrl
but they fancied they could make oat the
name Le Merle. He led me smith! tn
the Morgue. Three bodies wen loin- - o

upon the tables, and a doxen or two of peo-

ple were looking through the grating. The
Sergent-de-viU-e pointed to me a Dooy in
the comer ; it must have been many days

in the water. It was bloated to near twice
its natural size, and the skin was of a dirty
men color. Over the head of the body,
O . a. a .a J
against the wall, hung the simple areas ui
a gentleman the dress that had been lound
on him. I could judge of nothing by the
appearance of the body it was a dreadful
sight to look at.

.an .1 rtT a

The Sergent-de-vilj- e asked tne omcer io
., . .i i .i u -

pass the coat tnrougn tne grating ; ns uc
did so, and I took boll of it, I felt some- -

Uiing hard in tlie breast pocket, and putting
my hand in pulled out a small cook witn
gold clasps. There had been a little mini- -

autre act in the binding, but the water had
destroyed it. 1 opened the clasps, and
found on the first leal Luae a tanue
Lucie.

I was then sure it was the book I had
seen upon this table. I feared that it was
trulv the bodv of noor Le Merle, and told
the Sergenude-vill-e what I had known of
the book- - 1 ventured to ask him about
Merle ; Mon Dieu ! these officers of the
Police have a short way with them, Mon- -

sieur '.he gave me a piece of five francs,
and said it was all he wanted with me.

I felt a little sad when I got home about
poor Le Merle so did my wife. So at
five o'clock, we spent the money of die
Serpent foi a good dinner oi hauf braxse aui
pommes two slices of melon, and a bottle
of old Macon c est bon. Monsieur, ct
vieux Macon e'est tret bon.

Yes. said I. but did you never hear
again of the little Lucille ?

Jamais, Monsieur, Jamais. My wife
thought site saw her two years after, in
carriage, upon the Place de la Concorde ;

she said that she had giown more beautiful,
but looked more sad. She thought she coul
not have mistaken her large, full eye, and
said she saw on her neck, the same brilliant
chain of pearls that used to lie in the casket

I should like very much to know her
history, said I.

Et moi cvssi said the little concierge,
as he gathered up his brushes to go below

Ah, elle etiit, charmante. Monsieur, je
rous assure : and he left me to think
about the strange things he had told me,
things which I had not the least reason to
distrust, since stranger ones are happening
every year, and every month, in the great
world of Pan. Fresh Gleanings, q,
bit ?. Marvel.

The use of this feigned history hath been
to give some shadow of satisfaction to the
mind of man in those points wherein the
nature of things doth deny it; the world te- -

ing in proportion inferior to die soul ; I

reason whereof there is agreeable to the spirit
or man, a more ample greatness, a more ex
act goodness, and a more absolute variety,
than can be found in the nature of things
Therefore, because the acts or events of true
history have not that magnitude which satis.
heth the mind ot man, poesy leignelh acts
and events greater and more heroical: be
cause true history propounded! the success
and itsues of actions not so agreeable to the
merits of virtue and vice, therefore poew
feigns tliein more just in retribution, and
more according to revealed providence: be-

cause true history representeth actions and
events more ordinary and less interchang-
ed, therefore poesy endueth them with
more rareness, and more unexpected and
alternative variations; so as it appeareth
that, poesy serveih, and con Tor me th to mag
nanimity, morality and to delectation. .1 nd
therefore it was ever Oaovght to hare some
participation of dirineaess, lecauge it dotii
raise and erect the mini, by submitting
the shows of things to the desires of the
mind; whereas reason doth buckle and
boic the mind unto the nature of things.
And we see, that by these insinuations and
rongruities with man's nature and pleasure,
joined also with the agreement and consort
it hath with music, it hath had access an
estimation in rude times and barbarous re
gions, where other learning stood excluded.

Bacon i Advancement of Learning.

W WeeIjAW. iaw, in its piesent state, is a
mysterv. None of the uninitiated can enter
even die vestibule of the temple. Iaw
ought not to be a branch merely, but the
chief branch of social ethics. Society
knows nodiing about it but by means of the
lawyer. A digested code ol plain, undeiii.
able legal principles, founded on the morali-
ty of common sense, appliable to every
day's transactions, might tender the whole
community wiser, better, more prudent, more
cautious, and leas litigious. Men would
be better able to judge when they ought not
to go to law. I hey would he better iu
rors, arlntrators, wiser and better citizens.
Cor, per.

Heltslexw Belief.
1 envy no quality of the mind, or intrl

leci in otners: ne it genius, power, wit or
fancy ; but if I could choose what wouh
be most delightful, and I believe most use
fill to me, I should prefer a firm religious
belief, to every other blessing ; for it makes

a ea. M a
lite a discipline ol goodness: creates new
hopes, when all earthly hopes vanish ; and
throws over Uie decay, the destruction of
existence the most gorgeous of all lights ;

awakens life even in death, and from cor-

ruption and decay calls up beauty and di
vinity makes an instrument of torture and
shame the lader of ascent to Paradise: and
far above all combinations of earthly hopes,
calls up the most delightful visions of palms
and amaranths, the gardens ol the blest,
the security of everlasting joyjt, where the
sensualist and the sceptic view only gloom,
decay, annihilation, and despair !

Sir Humphrey Davy's Saltnonia.

Moral Effects of Pestilescs. All
witnesses, and a knowledge of our common
nature, tell us that the continual recurrence
of these scenes of sickness and death, instead
of softening the heart, usually hardens it.
rvead the accounts of all great plagues : the
plague at Athens the plague at Milan, as
described either in the historians of the day
and the biographers of Cardinal Borromeo,
or in the mere popular pages of the best
Italian novel, the "Promessi Sposi" read
the account of tha plague in London and
you will see that in all these cases the bulk
of the people become more reckless and
profligate than ever. Viscount Ebrington,

Wives. Women should be acquainted
that no beauty has any charms but die in
ward one of the mind: and that a graceful
ness in their manners is much more engag-
ing than that of their person : and that
modesty and meekness ere the true and last-

ing ornaments; for she that has these is
qualified as she ought to be for the manage-
ment of a family, for die education of chil-
dren, tor the affection of her husband, and
submitting to a prudent way of living.
These only are the charms that render wives
amiable, and give them the best title to our
respect. Newspaper paragraph.
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r Charles swai.
Stum rail at the oris It Is just wo auk H.

Ws mo not tha Sowar tt tra sat not taa sooi i
Ass at for ul isek, wny 'Us last at ws tana

Tha boamaai'sla same, ao baraeaa hapsos.
Voa aiMstios um jusllro whldiorcraaniaa, breast,

Asa ny that ths aesnb for tm frtesOftbla isvaia;
But reawmhsr, thai wsrM, tba' tt ba not tat bast.

Is the nan ta tba bast wo snail orer attain.
Novar rail at tha worls, aor attempt la suit

That raeUaf wbicb buowIom oelotr'a claim ;

rat sAaa poor Frtoaasbip is Ism la ins mult,
Lm chanaesU oA, ibaa It wUUh wbo bUax !

Thea as'r by the changes af fat to'sspresssa.
Nor woar Uks a ftttar Tlmol sorrowful chain :

Bat bouses that Ibis wortf, lbs R bo not tba boat.
Is the neit w tba best ws shall overauala.

TUM Btra Kam Spoalu
Tbiak ara jroa sposk, for a word Mihtly spoksa

Oft wakons a pang whkh has lumbered for years:
And memory a rsposa, wbsa sacs K m broken.

Mar turn a tweet smile lalo tsdnera and tears.
No pleasure caa then chase the gloom from Ihe mlud.

Or rorall lbs tweet am lie which baa played oa the
cheek; (twined;

With the beart's dec pert sorrow that word may bo

Then strike not Uie chord but tbink ere rou speak.

m aa at atrieX.
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Neither Montaigne in writing his essays,
nor Descartes in building new worlds, nor
Ii timet in framing an antediluvian earth,
no, nor Newton in discovering and estab
lishing the true laws of nature on expert

a a a mament and a suolimer geometry, felt more
intellectual joys than he feels who is a real
patriot, who bends all the force of his un
derstanding, and directs all his thoughts and
actions, to the good of his country. When
such a man forms a political scheme, and
adjusts various and seemingly independent
iKirts in it to one great and good design,
lie is transported by imagination, or ab-

sorbed in meditation, as much and as agree
ably as they ; and the satisfaction that arises
from the different importance of these ob-

jects, in every step of the work, is vastly in
his favor. It is here that the speculative

hiIosopher s labor and pleasure end. But
ic who speculates in order to act, goes on

and carries his scheme into execution. His
labor continues, it varies, it increases ; but
so does his pleasure too. The execution
indeed, is often traversed, by unforseen and
untoward circumstances, by the perverse
tiess or treachery of friends, and by the
power and malice of enemies: but the first
and the last of these animaie, and the don I

ity and fidelity of some men make amends
for the perverseness and treachery of others
Whilst a great event is in suspense, the ac-

tion warms, and the very suspense, made
up of hope and fear, maintitin no implead
ing aguauon in tlie mind. II the event is
decided successful ly, such a man enioys
pleasure proportionable to the good he has
done a pleasure like that whuh is attri
buted to the Supreme Being on a survey of
his works. If the event is decided other
wise, and usurping courts or overbearing
parties prevail, such a lain has still the
testimony of his conscience, and a sense o
the honor he has acquired: too soothe his
mind and support his courage. For al
though the course of state affairs be, to Uio
who meddle w ith them, like a lottery, yet
it is a lottery wherein no good man can be
a loser ; he may le reviled, it is true, in
stead of being applauded, and may suffer
violence of many kinds. I will not sav,
like Seneca, that

tsaa
the noblest

.
spectacle

wiiicn uon can wno id is a vu toons man
suffering, arid struggling with afflictions;
but this I will say, that the second tato,
driven out of the forum, and dragged to pri
son, enjoyed more inward pleasure, and
maintained more outward dignity, than they
who insulted him, and who triumphed in
the ruin ot their country.

(From Leigh Hum's Mea. Women, and Book a )
Sseataty.

Criticism ox the Movth.
Tlie moudi, like die eyes, gives occasion

to so many tender thoughts, and is so apt to
lose and supersede itself in the affectionate
softness of its effect upon us, that the first
impulse, in speaking of it, is to describe it
by a sentiment and a transport. Sir John
Suckling, in his taste of an under lip, U

not to ne surpassed :

"Her lipe were red, and one was thin.
Compared with that was next her chin.

Sotne nee had stung it newly."
The upper lip. observe, was only compara-
tively thin. Thin lips become none hut
shrews or niggards. A rosiness beyond that
of the cheeks, and a good-tempere- d suffi-

ciency and plumpness, are the indispensa-
ble requisites of a good mouth. Chaucer,
a great judge, is very peremptory in this
matter :

"With pregnant lippes, thick lo kins percese;
For lippes thin, not fat, but ever lean.
They aenre of naught; they be not worth a

bean;
For if the base bo full, there is dlight."

Tkt Ccmrt s re.
For the consolation, however, of diosc

who have thin lips and are not shrews or
niggards, we must give it here as our opin-
ion, founded on what we have observed,
that lips become more or less contracted in
the course of years, iu proporu'on as they
are accustomed to express good humor and
generosity, or peevishness and a contracted
mind. Kemark the effect which a moment
of or grudgingness has upou the
lips, and judge what may be the effect of
an habitual series of such moments. Re-mar-

k

the reverse, and make a similar judg-
ment. The mouth is die frankest part of
the face. It can the least conceal the feel-

ings. We can hide neither with
it nor good. We may affect what we please,
but affectation will not help us. In a wrong
cause it will only make our observers re-

sent the endeavor to impose urion them.
The mouth is the seat of one class of emo-
tions as die eyes are of another ; or rather,
it expresses die same emotions, but in a
greater detail, and with a more irrepressible
tendency to mobility. It is the region of
smiles and dimples, of a trembling tender-
ness, of sharp sorrow, of a full and breath-
ing joy, of candor, of reserve, of a carking
care, of a liberal sympathy. The mouth,
out of its many sensibilities, may be fancied
throwing up one great expression into die
eyes, ns many lights in the city reflect a
broad lustre into the heavens. On the other
hand, the eyes may be supposed the chief
movers, influencing the smaller details of
their companion, as heaven influences earUi.
The first cause in both is internal and deep-seate- d.

The more we consider beauty, the more
we recognize its dependence on sentiments.
The handsomest mouth, without expression,
is no better than a mouth in a drawing-boo- k.

An ordinary man, on the other hand, with
a great deal of expression, shall become
charming. One of the handsomest smiles
we ever saw in a man was that of a cele-
brated statesman who is reckoned plain.
How handsome Mrs. Jordan was when
she laughed, who, however, was not a
beauty. If we only imagine a laugh full
of kindness and enjoyment, or, a "giddy
laugh," as Marot calls it un veil ris
folatre we imagine the mouth handsome,
as a matter or course; at any rate for
the time. The material obeys the spirit-
ual. Anacreon beautifully describes the

lib as "a hp uke Persuasion s," and says
it calls upon us to kiss it. "Her lips,"
says Sir Philip Sidney, though they
were kept close with modest silence, yet,
with a pretty kind of natural swelling, they .t
seemed to invite the guests that looked on
them.

A mouth should bo of good natural di
.

mensions, as well as plump in the lip."
Kreeb.

A half-hour'-s sail brought us in jight of
the chuich spire, rusing Irom among the
trees : and soon appeared the chimney-tops- ,

and Anally the houses themselves, of the lit
tle town of Brof k, all prettily reflected in
a clear side-basi- n of the canal.

A town it tardly is; but a group of
Irouses among rich trees, where eight hun-

dred neighbors live, and make tilings so

neat, that strangers come a thousand nulos
for a look at die wondrous nicety. Pass--

at a

ing by the basin oi smooth water that re-

flected so prettily the church and the trees,
aaa sl 11we stopped neiore a nine inn, nneiy snaaea

with a beech trained into an arbor all over
the front. A very, ery pretty blue-eye-

d

Dutch eirl of sixteen, received me. W e

could talk nothing together; But there hap
pened a stupid old Meinheer smoking with
his wife at the door. tJirougu whom t ex
nlained mv wants. '

I saw by the twinkle in her eye diat she.

comprehended. If 1 had spoken an hour
it could not have been Detter my ainner.
Them were cutlets white as the driven
wow, and wine witn cooweos oi at ieusi
a year s date on the bottle, and the nicest ol
Dutch cheese, and strawberries, and profu
sion of delicious cream.

The blue-eye-
d girl had stolen out to put

on another dress, while I was busy with
the first cutlet ; and she wore one of the ,

prettiest little handkerchiefs imaginable on
her shoulders, and she glided about the
table so noiselessly, so charmir.gly, and ar-- 1

ranged the dishes so neatly, and put so
heaping a plateful of strawberries before
me, that confound me! I should have
kept by the dinner-tabl- e until night, if the
old lady had not put her head in the door, to
say there was a person without, who would
guide me through the village.

And who is to be my guide ? said I,
as well as I could say iu

The old lady pointed opposite. I thought
she misunderstood me, and asked her again.

She pointed the same way it was a stout
woman with a baby in her arms !

Was there ever such a Cicerone before !

I looked incredulously at my hostess ; she
looked me honestly enough back, and set
her arms I tried to understand
her to point to her blue-eye-

d daughter, who
was giggling behind her shoulder but she
was inexorable.

I grew frightened; die woman was well
enough, though jogging upon forty. But
the baby what on eaiih should it le doing:
suppose she were to put it in my arms in
some retired part ol the villager Unly
fancy uie six leagues from Amsterdam, with
only ten guilders iu pocket, and a fat Dutch
baby squalling in my hands ! But the wo-

man with a ripe, red, laughing cheek, had
a charitable eye, and we set off together.

Not a bit, though, could we talk, and it
was niclits, ntchts, however I put the
questions. Nature designed eyes lo talk
half a language, and die good soul pleaded
to me with hers for the beauty of her vil-

lage ; words of the old Cicerone could not
plead stronger. And as for the village, it
needed none, It was like dreaming; it

was like fairy land.
Awav, over a little bridge we turned off

e

the tow path of the canal, and directly were
in the quiet ways of town. They were all
paved with pebbles or bricks, arranged in
every quaint variety of pattern ; and all so
clean, that 1 could find no place to knock
the ashes fiom my pipe. The grass that
grew up every where to the edge of the
walks was short not die prim shortness of
French shearing, but it had a look of dwarf-
ish neatness, as if custom had habituated it
to short growth, and habit become nature.
All this is the public highway not five
yards wide, but under so strict municipal i

surveillance, that no horse or unclean thing
was allowed to trample on its neatness
Once a little donkey, harnessed to a ininia.
ture carriage, passed us in which was a
Dutch Miss, to whom my lady patroness
with the baby bowed low. It was evident-
ly, however, a privileged lady, and the
donkey's feet had been waxed.

Little yards were before the houses, and
these stocked with all sorts of flowers, ar-

ranged in all sorts of forms, and so clean
walks, beds, and flowers that I am sure,

a passing sparrow could not have trimmed
his feathers in the plat, without bringing out
a toddling Dutch wife with herboin.
The fences were absolutely polished with
paint ; and the hedges were clipped not
with shears, but scissor3. Now and then
faces would peep out of the windows, but
in general die curtains were close drawn.
We saw no men, but one or two old gar-
deners and a half-a-doze-

n painters. Girls
we met, who would pass a word to my

and a glance to me, and a low
courtesy, and would chuckle the baby un-
der die chin, and glance again. But they
were not better dressed, nor prettier, than
the rest of the world, besides having a great
deal shorter waists and larger ancles. They
looked happy, and healthy, and homelike.

Little boys were rolling along home from
school rolling, I mean, as a seaman rolls

with their short leg3, and fat bodies, and
phlegmatic faces. 1 wo of diem were throw,
ing off hook and bait into die canal from
under the trees; and good fishers, I dare
say, diey made, for never a word did they ',

speak ; and 1 almost fancied that if I had
stepped quietly up, ami kicked one of
them into the water, the other would have
quiedy pulled in his line taken off his
bait put all in his pocket, and toddled off
in true Dutch style, home, to tell his Dutch
mamma.

Round pretty angles that came unlooked
for, and the shady square of the church
not a sound anywhere we passed along,
the woman, the baby, and I. Half a dozen
times, I wanted Cameron with me to enjoy
a good Scotch laugh at the oddity of the
whole thing ; for there was something ap-
proaching tho ludicrous in the excess of
cleanliness to say nothing about my stout
attendant, whose cares and anxieties were
most amusingly divided between me and
the babe. There was a large garden, a
phthisicky old gardener took me over, with
pupetts in cottages, going by clock-wor-

k

an old woman spinning, dog barking, and
wooden mermaids playing in artificial water;
these all confirmed the idea with which the
extravagant neatness cannot fail to ini'- -,

one, that the whole thing is a mocke"
in no sense earnest.

From this, we wandered aw new

quarter, to the tubs, and pan- - and. Presses

of the dairy. The woman n aiUn8

a suspicious glance at my1 wh,en ent?-e- d
r

the cowjtable; anderwa,d'L "b
into her home, ailfavored me with a lor

beset with high-pe-'- "l
cupboards and

rkina mv men. . each one of them re- -

rarded thmiirh rrV boots had been cleaned

two hours befor- e- if I had been treading

her churn, and not upon a nwi v.

Norway plank The press annrneu nw
brazen weights, ana vuu.

Bjtiff who tarnea u u...
.mhr tho table, and .,- r--- -c - -- ,i

showed me the women miia.5
a a asL. MmM Smrcaaa

low ditches in thetolds,.orc
getting near to the lar away nai 5iw

..

it..l v,o at mi i tnrouzn ure v".IU. .UUU.V.

inn,, where I sat under the rxaiomium. v.
the door. There wm tsv

something in the quiet and cleanliness that

impressed me like a picture or a mm
book, lt did not seem as if healthy flesh

and blood, with all its passions auu core
mntro ft Dart of such a way ol living.

It was like reading a Utopia, ouiy u.

k..kn.U aeonomv in place of the vohteia

of Sir Thomas More. I am sure that some
,.r .Ka Art neoole along tne nnone, auu

.1,. Vallais Canton of Switzerland,

suddenly translated to the grass slopes that

sink into the water at oroea, wuuiu lupine
it some new creation.

So I sat there musing before Uie inn,
looking out over the canal, and the vast

lam uuh its foedine flocks, and over the

groups of cottages, and windmills, and far-o- ff

delicate spires. rYmA Gleanings; (f.
by Ik. Marvel.

My heart was heavy, for its trust had beea '
Abuaod, its kindness answered with fonl wrong;
So, turning gloomily from my fellow mon.
One Summer Sabbath day I strolled among
The green moanda of tho village burial place;
Where, pondering how all homaa lore aad bate

ind one aad lerel aad bow, eooa at lata, nee
Wronged and wrong-doe- r, each with Blackened
And cold hands folded over a still baart.
Pans the green threshold of our common grave.
Whither all footaopo tend, wheace aaaa depart
Awed for myself, and pity lag my race,
Oar common sorrow, like a mighty wave, give!
Swept all my pride away, aad trembling I for--

J. G. Wwttuou

Pbiob. Pride, according to the a
of some, is the universal pasmon 1.
axe others wbo consider it as the (bible of
great minus; ana outers again who will
nave it to be the very foundation of great,
ness, but the real greatness, Which is th
union of a good heart with a goodhead, u
is almost diametrically opposite, as it gene.
rally proceed horn the depravity of both,
and aunost certainly fiota the badness of
the latter. Indeed, a little observation will
show us that fools are die most addicted to
this

..

vice, and a little
.
retlection will teach

us mat it is wcompauDie with true unde-
rstanding. Accordingly, we see that whit.
the wisest of men have constancy lament?
ed the imbecility and imperfection of theii'
own nature, the meanest and weaken have
been trumpeting forth their own excellen
cies, and triumphing in their own sufficiency

r uiuing.
W . .. u r--

views of men and things extensive, and dA
pend upon it that a mixed know led b :

a superficial one. As far as it goes.
views tnat it give are true; but he wr
reads deeply in one class of writers onj
gets views which are almost sine to hep
verted, and which are not only narrow 1

false. Adjust your proposed arnorr
reading to your time and inclination. V
is perfectly free to every umn. but wO
that amount be large or small, let it K
ried in its kind, and widely varied
have a confident opinion on any one--

' cuuiievicu wiui uie improvement ol the
. man mind, it is on tins Ur. Arnold.

acricllturalT
Sa a.ix Tsu Fan Yaan Mxcir. .JB tU

midst of haying we bare dull days, aad tome ofthese tuay be devoted to scraping up sad taviorin heaps what would bo otherwise scattered uthe winds. If a boy drives the CoaasaT l4
pasture, let him have a shovel and cover aaeacn

i morning what the cows drop in the yard, wheth.
er liquid or solid. And to aid him in this b0M-aes- a,

cart a few loada of loam and drop them isdifferent parts af tha yard.
In this way, manure may bo increased

through the summer, aa to bo of tw.ee aa mockvalue aa it etherwis would. The cow hov oarhlalways to drive the cows two or three tiim
about tho yard, before ho lets them out, for iftJiey are driven off before moving around thev
drop manure in tba highway where it i

r armera are much in the practice of tl.r,loam into their and this is well, but J

is quite as important to attend to the cow-var- d

at this seaMa aa to the pig-pe- n.

Tbiasunroer manure will all be aantenfersummer, or September seeding, aud the tims taprepare it and maks it fine enough fur a
in the dull weather which we ldoiu fM jls,
in July. flong km m.

How a Fauua orr VrT ric-rav- r, Bi,I'ja.. A two gmlloa pot io filled with cr- - andone pint of lime, of the consistency of commoa
whitewash, is poured in, and the' pot is
with water. A board is thea plared oa the ton
snd the water, which is never rhanH. a mrH
aa the eggs, remain pars and sweet. Tins prac-
tice is the one inst common ia ran. e. trie ,a
habitant af which, to their love of fr.,a4oup. add also it appear, a very conniKi,uaMe
taste for egg.

Mall Aakro raw Htarfc.
Some years since I saw it recor,, ia 1B

Agricultural Journal to mix sail") ith ah fur
ttock. Having tested the utilitt of th- - pra-
ctice, I am now prepared to speak fjvorahlv of it,
and form a firm conviction that Mock of "ail d-
escriptions, are essentially benefitte.1 th-re- br

My cows, work horses, and young ctt'c.a will
as sheep, have been regularly supplied with it a,
often as once a week, for two years, and

the feed in the pasture- -, during
part of the grazing period of both wawg.
quite short in consequence of the prevail, M
severe dought. the stock generally has remain-
ed in excellent condition; much 'better, inieed.
than I have seen thein for years.

Fhcep, esiecully, are eitremely fnu t ,t.
preferring it tu fine salt. and partaking of it
with almost the tame avidity with which, shea
hungry, they devour their nieal or grain. to
the general sAeary of the practice, no iu ry

ns respects the health of the stork, I aui
merely say in conclusion, tbat 1 am ecuaiati
with several discriminating farmers mt.o ha
made the same trial, and that ia au uuace
with which 1 am familiar, or w hich has foil'
under our direct personal observation, has it
been atteoded with other than the best it.

Tne salt should be fine and the ashes rirv aad
free from coals. If thought necessary, the salt
may be increased iu quantity, to two or tiea
three parts, instead of one. Try it, firmer,
and see if it doth not "uo goo-- liLe a med-
icine."

In the season f pasturing. I usually lav
several boxes or long troughs placed in a hi tr
out building to which the auimals can at all
times have free access, and whih 1 keep co-
nstantly supplied with a quantun-.aiitficien- t of the
mixture. This plan is necessary ,v, as an e:ra
exposure of the receptacles would subject the
salt to injury in raiay weather.

SCIENTIFIC.

Th correspondent of the London Liter v
tiairlte. writing from Brussels, announces a
follows: "The Rev. Father Maces. Prof--.!
of Natural History in the College of La I'aix.
at Nemours, has jat made a discovery of grt
scientific importance. Guided by bis theory el
electricity, the first intimation of which is
found in a notice printed in the bulletins cf the
Koyal Academy. No. 5. bo has. it is asserted,
succeeded in tranforming th solor light into
electricity. His apparatus, which is extremely
simple, spoke several times under the iuflurnce
of the light, and remained mute without the

all the other circumstances remainiuf
the same. Even whea one witnesses the phe-
nomenon, on scarcely ventures to trust oa'
own eyes: yet th indications of electricity are
evident."

InraoTcuciT or vhk Truscori! comb-
ination of the telescope with the daguerreoty:
has recently been effected ia its application to
astronomical purpose by the Royal Society sf
Bohemia. Professor Doppler says that aotwith-standin- g

the extreme susceptibility of th hu-

man eye, it is surpassed many thousand tune
by an iodized silver plate. Tho physiological
researches cf Mullrr and Weber have showi
that the diameter of one of the no pills? of the
retina is no more thaa the an inch
But comparing tha susceptibility of the retina
pupilla with microscopic experimeals made
with Dagnerre's plates, a single globule of me-
rcury only become visible by on eight hundred-
fold magnifying power microscope, and the
space of a Daguerro plate equal to one reliaa
pupilla- - more than 40.000 minute globe ar to
be met with. Each of these as capable of pro-

ducing the image of well defined objects.
Thenco Prof. Doppler argaeo that laguerr's
plate are 40.000 time more susceptible of im-

pressions than tho human eye. At th eiaci
point, therefore, when tho imago of a celestial
body ia formed before the object leas of a teles-

cope of considerable length, an apparatus is to

be placed where a silver iodized plate csa be

ecurely inserted. A tho place of image is the
same for all celestial objects, a plate of well

constant thickness caa be inserted with
great accuracy. Ia this way images of the
smallest fixed star can be obtained if the light
will be. aflicient to affect the plates. As these
imagca will have been magnified (thrmifh the
action of an object lens, say 110 inches fecal

length) lo the extent of fenrtecn lime their
natural appearance, aad agaia magained twl
hundred fold, th aagle af vision ander which
they are now to bo viewed will have beea ia
creased sixteen thousand fold.

IurorrxsT Iumomuiit iw the (;rsrans
or Hbut. Vo have lately examined the new

furnace, erected at the New agUad Screw
Factory by D. Griffin &. Co., apoa a bow pUa.
calculated to make aa immease aaviag in th'
censamptioa of too smoke of gaases, in which
form so great a portioa of th fuel ia tho ord-

inary furnaeea a asm off. This is effected by

tha substitution af aa artificial for th natural
draft, bv which tha whole heal is so completely
confined ander the boilers, and expended la th

gsaeratioa of staana, that scarcely a percepu""
amonat escape, aad th hand caa be held in lb

chimaev without any aapleasaat sensation
heat. Th high aad expensive chimney n

in ase are nat required by this plan, tad lb cost

of tha furaace is eensidorably reduced, while

tha application af th principla ta old furnaces
is easy aad cheap. We ara of opinion that ful-

ly one-thir- d, nod in noma ease more, af tba fuel

ordiaarily consumed may be saved by this in-

vention; and wa think that ao ana wha ex-

amine U will fail ta gies thorn tha preference
var any other form af furnace now ia ass--

Provide ac JttrnmL


